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We'll get all our rights with the help of Uncle Sam,

For the way that they come, we don't give a--------.

Weep no more, my lady, Oh, weep no more today,
For we'll vote one vote for the old Kentucky home,
The old Kentucky home, far away.

Nor will anyone who was there forget how, when she
stopped speaking, all were laughing, yet all were in tears,
and all rose in a spontaneous response to the challenge so
gaily but so appealingly uttered.

At the " Jubilee" convention she likewise spoke on the
"Founders" day, giving the tiny four-minute sketch
allowed to the decade between 1830 and 1840 in the suf-
frage history, and received a diploma; and the convention
experience decided her to go to the meeting of the Inter-
national Women's Suffrage Alliance at Geneva.

Before sailing she spent two weeks in Connecticut,
where the suffragists were trying to win over the recalci-
trant governor. She also prepared a report on the
Kentucky work for the last yearbook of the national
association; and in the late evening of the day before the
boat sailed, after her packing was done, she thought of
making a will. After making certain bequests to her hus-
band, her sister, Nannette, and others, she disposed of
the rest of her property in the following words:

.... With the remaining quarter if there is sufficient I would
like certain things done. First, I should like paid to the District
Board of Fayette County Tuberculosis Sanatorium, approximately
the difference between the $10,000 which my aunt gave for the
Children's Building and what was the actual cost of building and
equipping that building. I should like a bronze tablet to my aunt,
Magdalen Harvey McDowell, put in the building, presumably
opposite the one now placed there to her father, stating that the
building and equipment is her gift and that she was the daughter of
Dr. W. A. McDowell.....